THE   STONE   WALL
'If morning comes/ I write, 'and we are seen, as
we shall be, out In the blue, as we are BOW, we shall
be wiped out.5
My duty Is clear. The lesson of Spion Kop is
at my own feet! The words 1 burnt Into the souls
of my subalterns apply equally to me. 'Never give
any excuse for retiring, don't retire unless you're
ordered to/ I told them in 1914.
Someone had blundered, but we musn't.
At last the moment arrives. We may go! We have
lost masses of manhood - but the line Is Intact.
The spirit of Wales and London is inviolable.
Metcalfe, the Stonewall, goes trout fishing, while
the King of England walks quietly among his sleep-
Ing soldiers.